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Summary: Banshee Racer Jen Gio is making her way to be the greatest 
of them all. Master chief happens to be the judge of the many races 
she enters and decides to join her crew. R&R! 


HALC: Covie Tactics 

I'm on a roll.. I can't choose a single fic to work on! =D This one 
probably. I put it under humor because I was bored. And I'll be 
putting in funny stuff later. -Chapter Theme: Breeze 

><br> "Five." 

> Jen's foot slid back.<br> "Four." 

> Her heart pounded madly to the beat of the other racers around 
her.<br> "Three." 

> "Come on. Cne."<br> "Two.." 

> "This is it."<br> "Cne! GC ! " The crowd shouted. Jen leapt forth 
into her banshee, with a burst of power she was off. Her pit crew 
cheered for her madly. Two aussie humans, an elite, a grunt, a 
jackal. And even a hunter. Her banshee whizzed around the corner in 
third place. She began to maneuver stealthily coming in second 
passing up 'Alpha de Cmega ' her team known as Covie (Short for 
covenant) Tactics. Her banshee unnamed currently known as just plain 
south paw. Her banshee came vertical on the next turn. Same with the 
first place banshee but Gaia was a bit to close to the air way, 

Gaia's wing scraped the asphalt spinning out of control. Jen pulled 
up and over the wreck. She crossed the well warn finish line turning 
her banshee off just then and jumping out athletically landing on her 
feet like a trained cat. 

> "And Covie tactics South paw pilot Jennifer Gio is the winner!" The 
man announced excitedly. The crowd cheered. The crew all high fived 
her "Two more races and championships here we come!"<br> A man from 
the judge's table stood. Jen bowed slightly as the giant of a man set 
a metal around her neck and shook her hand. The fourteen-year- old 
racer looked up. He had a few battle scars and his uniform was 
labeled UNSC. Oddly enough his Insignia was an eagle ready to strike 



within one talon, arrows the other a bolt of lightning. He smiled at 
her an nodded walking off. Jen smiled back News crews took pictured 
of Jen and her crew, and that man. 

> Jen woke up refreshed the next morning in the hotel. Jen was 

pleased to see the Pilot of Gaia was okay. Pilot Chris Rico. Jen 

laughed as they shook hands . <br> "How many banshees do you have Jen?" 

He questioned sitting up. 

> "Five, South paw. South paw legacy. Sketch Factor, Puma and 
Ultima"<br> "You own the five legendaries? Come on. Tell me the 
truth . " 

> "Really! Those are my five!"<br> "Cool. All I have is Gaia and 
Mars-landing . " 

> "You should have used Mars-Landing . He's the better isn't he?"<br> 

"Yeah. But I've had Gaia the longest. Say, there's a rumor going 

around that you might be using White-fang: Luna in the next race." 

> "It's true!"<br> "Come on, first you have the five legendaries now 
you're driving a White fang." 

> "Luna happened to belong to my brother . "<br> "Artimus Gio? Cool." 

><br>Neee . . Short, yes. But it's just the prologue. It's basicly my 
idea of a HALO cartoon series XD 


End 
f lie . 



